INTRODUCTION
one more cup of Wine before that Fate shall fill brimful
your Cup of Life."
But his best books disappeared and rarely come into the
market (at least Hadrian VII and the History of the
Borgias). He failed to be mentioned in any contemporary
save in Fr. Martindale's Life of Mgr. Benson—a passage
which gives some substance to an almost mythic person-
age:
In the winter of 1904-5 Benson met with a book called Hadrian
VII and very soon found himself involved in an acquaintanceship
of an absorbing and peculiar sort. So completely was his life for
the next two or three years coloured and interconnected with Fred-
erick Rolfe. .. .
At least then he existed, and Benson embalmed him in
parodic form in The Sentimentalists. At least Benson made
a composite picture between Rolfe and another friend, who
supplied most of the outside mannerisms, while Rolfe
supplied the rather unbeautiful character which required
such a drastic cure from the novelist. Mgr. Benson for
some time, like many others, suffered from a fantastic
admiration for Rolfe, and proposed to write a book on
St. Thomas of Canterbury in collaboration, which how-
ever was prevented by Benson's friends, thus earning an
undying enmity from Rolfe when he found himself re-
garded even as a literary outcast. One who read his cor-
respondence with Benson wrote: "I am almost sure he was
possessed by a devil. I have never in my life come near any
one who hated so much and was so virulent an egocentric."
Perhaps a genuine literary memorial to Rolfe occurs in
Henry Harland's novels, for both The Cardinal's Snuff-
box and My Friend Prospero owe some of their Italian
colour and detail to Rolfe, who certainly claimed both
books as his own children. Harland was always a good
friend to one with whom friendship was a minor experi-
ment in demonology. It remains difficult to place Rolfe in
literature. He possessed a morbid sense of the picturesque

